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costly Oriental porcelain in London, and the most
beautiful old furniture to be found, and the most
princely disregard of expenditure. I had finally to
refuse to continue the life in common. Dante in-
vited Mr. and Mrs. Ford Madox Brown, and then
Mr. and Mrs. Morris, and as they were all excellent
friends of mine I could make no objection, though
ill able to bear my share of the expense of the menage
incurred, and finally I broke away, leaving him in
possession, with Madame Bodichon's consent. He
was generous to the same degree of extravagance
that he was indifferent to the claims of others; he
made no more account of giving you a treasured
curio than he did of taking it. His was a sublime
and childlike egotism which simply ignored obliga-
tions until, by chance, they were made legal,, at
which, when it happened, he protested like a spoiled
child. And he had been so spoiled by all his friends
and exercised such a fascination on all around him,
that no one rebelled at being treated in his princely
way, for it was only with his friends that he used it.
He dominated all who had the least sympathy with
him or his genius.

Had Eossetti's knowledge of the technique of
painting, its science, been equal to his feeling for it,
he had certainly founded a school of the truest art j
but, for schools, the grammar is the first requisite,
and Bossetti had himself never been taught what he
would have had to teach. His feeling for color
was on a par with his power of composition, and it
seems to me that since Tintoret no one has equaled